FURNISHED ROOM.

rom *“The Four Miiloa,” by O. Henry.)
#Copyright 1000 by MoClure, Phtilips & Co.)
BDOTLESS, eshifting, fugacious as
R time {tsalf {s a certain vast bulk
of the population of the rad brick
Bistriot of the lower west slde.
One evening after dark a young man
:rowled among thesa crumbling red
ransions, ringing thelr bells At the
Rwelfth ha rested his lean nand-baggage
upon the step and wipsd the dust from
Ris hatband and forenead.
He ssked if there was a room to let
“Come in,"' saii the housekeeper. Her
Wolce came from her throat. her turoat
®ecemed lined with fur. I have the
Riird floor back vacant since a week
back. Should you wish to look at it?”
The youmg man followed her up the
Piairs.
“This is the room,” sald the houee-
keeper, from her furry throat
[)0 you have many theatrical people
ming here?' asked the young man,

Yoo

N s o 3 nd of ( r -1
Phey comes and goes. A good pro | he answered loudly “Yes, dear!” and

portion of my lodgers ls connecied with
Uie thieatres Yes, sir, this is the
tieatrical district Actor peupie never
¥ ays long anywhers 1 got my share.
n es ti > onées and tney goes

He gaged the room, paying for a
'Kk in advance. He was tired, he

-
&€id and would take posxsession at once
die counted out the money. The room
&
1

+d been made ready, siie said, even

tow els A A= e hiougs

#oepe: ¢ \ 1 pu 14 ¢
ghousandty e question it he
carried at the end of nis tongue.
*“A Young Girl. '

“"A young giri — Miss Vashner M =3
Eiolse Vasoner—do you remember s
& ona among your lodgers? She would
be singing on the slage, likely. A

ga.r girl, of medium height and slender,
w.th reddish, gol palr and a dark
mole near her left

“No, 1
Mhem stag
change as
comes and Ln
ghat one to mind."”

No Always no
peasals mterr
evitable negitive
by day In questioning
prhonls and shoruses,

1wces of theatres {rom all-slar

tlhe aut
gasta d
he dreaded to find what he g
for. He who had loved her bhest nad
tried to find her

He was sure tiral sihee ner dlsag

to musgic halls so

p?.lmn‘w from om t S great, watel
girt clity eld

i somewliere, bt t
was like a mon

qul
fanisy witn no

cksand, siul

fug its particias
goundation, Its upper gran ' ak ago Tuesday
da buried to-morrow i voze and| “And before they oocupied §t7°

m '
.le :xe.. guest reclined, iner wmooa I Tne M s.ery. [
chair, while the roon, edn W hy, there singie gentlema
gpeecn as tioux LW an apartn "’t. I‘l nnecied with drayving business f
g Babel, (ried to discourse t@eiaiin of | He Jeft owing me a week. Before him |
fts divers tenantr, was M s Crowder and he, two chil

A pols at iz lika some Dbrill-!dren, ti stayed  four months, and | o
fant-flowersl rectanszula oploal k of them was ¢ld Mr. Doyle, whose |
Qay s.arrounded L billowy sea of sons pald for liim. He Kept the room |

; ix months. That goes back a year, |

soile) mauning

The young tenant n the ¢nalr a lowed
tWiase thoug.ils tor file, soft-shod,
warough his mind, walle there drifted
{1to the room furnisied sounds and
furnished scents. He heard in one rom
B tttering and incontinent, slack laugh-
Ror: in others the monologue of a scold

e ratiling of dice, a lullaby and

erving dully, Lave m a anio tin-
Kled Wit pizit. Doors banged vie-
wohere, the elevated troins roared in-
termition i a t vowled miserably

nupon A ok fena And he breathed
the breath of the house-—a dank savor
nn v smell—a eold, musty
as from underground vanlts
with the reekinz exbalations
im and mildewed and rotter
idwork

She Has Been in This Room'’

yhen, siod tenly, as he rested there,

aet ador of mignonett It came as
'nn a single huffet of wind with such
Lweness and fragrance and emphasis
ha Y it almost seemed a living vis
And the man cried alond: “V
Hear?’ as If he had heon called,
gprang up and faced about. The rich
odor clung to him and wrapped him
mround. He reached out hils arms for
gt. all hig senszes for the time confused
and commingled How could one he
p'-rmnpluruy enlled by an odor? Surely
ft must have been a sound. Rut, was
it not the sound that had touched, that
had caressed him?

“*She has heen In this room!" he cried,
and he sprang to wrest from it a token,
gor he knew he would recognize the
emalleat thing that had belonged to her
or that she had touched, This envelop-
fng scent of mignonette, the odor that
she had loved and made her own-—
whence came 1t?

The room had been bhut carelessly
@et in order. Scattered upon the flimsy
Wresser scarf were half a dozen hair-
pins—those discreet, indistinguishable
friends of womankind, feminine of gen-
War. infinite of mood and muncommuni-
wative of tense. These he ignored, con-
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room [he room was dead The es
sence that had vivified it was gone
The perfume of mignonette hud depart
ed. In its place was the old, stals
odor of mouldy house furniture, o!

IY’IQ twd and began to tear the sheets

room was filled with the strong, |

|
| dleth seldom.

‘| ithis evening,” said Mrs. Purdy across

anid Mrs. Mool with Intense admima-
[tion. “You do be a wonder for rentin'

msofous of thedr triumphant lack of iden-
tity. Ransacking the drawers of the
dresser he came upon a discarded, tiny,
ragged handkerchief. e pressed it to
his face. It was racy and insolent with
hellotrope; ha hurled It to the floor, In
another drawer he found odd buttons
a theatre programume, a pawnbroker'a

| card, two lost marshmallows, a book

on the divination of dreams. In the las.
was a womnan's blck satin halr bow,
which halted nim polsed hetween {ce
and fire  RBut the black satin halr-now
algo 1s femindty's demure. imparsonal,
cmmon ornament, and tells no tales.
A1d then he traversel the room ke
a hound on the srent, skimming the
wal!ls, oconsldering the cornera of the
bulging matting on his hands and
knees, rununaging mante! and tabhles,
the curtalnsg and hangings the drunken
cabinet In the corner, for a visible sign,
unahle to percelve that she was there
hesida, around, against, within, above
him, clinging to hiin. wooing him, call-
ing him so poignantly through the finer
sensea that even his grosser ones he-
came cognizant of the cal Once agaln

turned, wild-eyved, to gaze on vacancy,
for he could not ve: discarn form and
color and love and outstretehed arms
in the odor of mignmette (3 God !
whence that odor, and since when have
«iors had a volce to call? Thus he |
groped.

Baffled! ‘

He burrowed |n erevices and corners

and found corks and cigarettss. These
e passed in passive conlempt Bu
mee he found in a fold of the matting

igar, and this he ground
ee; with a Rgreen and
He sifted th |
nd  He found dreary and
recards of many a per
t. but of her whom he
nd w may have lodged |

re, and whose apirit seemed to hover |
are, he found no trace

And then he thougnt of the house
Keaper

e ran from the haunted room down
tairs and to a door that showed
rack of light She came out to his
Knock. Ha smothered his excitement as
hest ha could

Wil ou tell me madam,” he be
sought

e roon

wiino ocewged the ~om 1

‘Yes, sir, I can tell =g wRan
1 I said Mis

Sprowls and
Hretta Sprovw Was in the theatres
Missis Mooney sne was, My house
s well known for respectuhilit The
narriage certificate hung, franmied, on a
1 over —
What kKind of a lady was M
Sprawls. in looks, T mean?”

Why, black-haired, sir. short ar
tout, with 4 ecomical face. They left

sir, and further I do not remember.’”

He thanked lLier and crept back to hi

phere in storagea.
ebsbing of his hope had drained |
s faith. He =at staring at the yellow ]
ginging gaslight Soon he o walked

into strips. Wlth the hlade of lhis
knifa ha drave them tightly Into every
creviea around windows and door
When all was snug and taut he turned |
the eht, turned the gas foll on
in and laid himself gratefully upon

the oed
1t was Mrs, MoCool's night to go with ;
tha ¢an for beer S0 she fetched |t
and sat with Mrs. Purdy in one of
thase suhterranean retreats where

housekeapers foregather and the worm
I
“1 rénted out my third floor back

a fine cirele of foam., "A young man
took 1, He went up to bed two hours
azo0."

“Now, did ve, Mr=, Purdy, ma'am?"

rooms of that kind. And did ye tell
him, then?"’ she coneluded in a husky
whisper, laden with mystery.

“Rooms,” eald Mrs, Purdy, In her
furriest tones, ‘‘are furnished for to |
rent. | did not tell him, Mrs. Mc- |
Cocl "' |

“Tis right ye are, ma'am; ‘'tis by
renting rooms we kape allve Ye have
the rale sense for business, ma'am
There he many peopls will rayiict the
rentin' of a room If they be touwld a
mfn«ma has been after dyin' In the bed !
of 1t."

““As vou say, we has our lving to be
making,” remarked Mrs. Purdy.

*Yis, ma'am; 'tis true. 'Tis just one
wake ago this day I helped ye lay out
the third floor back. A pretty slip of a
oolleen she was to he killin' herself wid
the gas—a swate face she had, Mg
Purdy, ma'am."

“‘She'd a-been called handsome, as yvou
say,” e€ald Mrs, Purdy, assenting, but
eritical, “but for that mole she had
a-growin' by haer left eyvebrow, Do
fill up vour glass again, Mrs. McCool."

Refiections of a Bachelor Girl,

own good fortune.

By Helen Rowland.

HOM the gods wish to destroy they first Infatuato

w with & chorus girl.
The trouble with the marriage tie s that it's ro
tixht that most people get tangled up or fraszled
out trying to loosen it.

When a young man rails at marriage, lsten for the wed-
ding bells; a confirmed bachelor is too Indifferent on the
subject to be bitter about it.

A man doesn’'t think he has had a good time unless he
has a headache the next morning.

When a girl refuses a man his chagrin {s alwaye tem.
pered with astonishment that she could dbe so blind te her

\

It's the men who are least particular about their own
morals who are the most particular about a 'woman's; if

MR, MONK AT THE
STOR, AT EIGAT!

SED To MEET .

) L
SHOW UP AND WE'LL
STING HIM! Hey?

AHA! MORE OF
LoolE's WORK !
L JUST BLocK.

WS GAME FOR

ST PUT THIS FuLL
PAGE “AD" I\N TONIGHTS

"WORLD, PLEASE ! HERE'S
THE MeNEY

CERTAINLY, SIR'
(son' He musT DE
THE MiLLION
DOLLAR wip! )

AHA ' NoW | GUESS
'LL HavE sSomEe
ComPANY Y ey 2

‘M SO SORRY,
MR.MONK, BuT [ 15
PROMISED To MEET

Loole. AT EiGuT !

ARE OTHERS'

IN THE DINING
HA

/ALL RIGHT, | (WELL HERE 04! LOOK AT ALL
T

Am ! HE QIRLS

GIRLS! Com
€ = AROUND

GODBYE ,LOOIE, | DINING Room
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AL THE ResT!
MR . Mon !

~—— |
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%

of twenty-one. and have called un!
and taken her to places of |
L amusement twice a week for eig !
months Shie never spoke of
any one else and was aiwayvs
friendly and nice with me. Last
I went to her home and found
her love-making with another man. She
spoke to me, and Kissed i

times In my presence I tele
her to-day and she said T was|
a silly boy to mind him,” but I know
he 1s not related to her. 1 have a good |
husiness and had hoped to marry this |
What would you advise me? 1
broke up over it J. 8. |
1 do not think the girl is worth while, |
seems fickle and displayed ex- |
treme bad taste in klssing the other |
man {n your presence. | would not pay |
her attentlons for a few weeks, and if |
she really prefers you she will €pe

and refuse to play second fiddle to the

it yours She no doudbt ar- {€ 1 persist in going wit e any longer
r her guests to have a good! she does not want tn have me in the

if vou accept her invi*ation|

disapprove

his friend and sesk other compan- The

should ahide hy her plans

She 1s Not Worth While.

AM deeply in love with a young lady
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Petty Vineent %, On Courtship =« Marriage

rax

RN O SR A T N S N A R R S Ll Sl S E P EPE Tl P O ol P A Pl S G L A P PSP Sppr e e e SR
7 v ' y other man Thoaugh yon fesl very my |
‘].he 1'5(.75((55 S PA«?C:’. hadly over the aftair T. think |t bast from lc/qn c/qnnoan(‘e’"ent‘
ved ) ration to A that you discovered the fickle mnature so will you please advise ! Dear Aoy
“ "“i B e of the girl before you married her HEARTRROKEN INDLY (¢!l me how soan hefore
ave received invitations of er Pa’t’nts Kno Bt’St. enits know what {« hest. They the wedding should tha announee

ments he =zent out, atd how they

hafore, and ave not had sucsh Dear Her:
. shoul ( oy S e
I wonld ike vou to te me AM 4 xirl of eighteen and I go Wit whom they avidently do ;l 1Hd read INQUIRER
) e 1ad s Announcements n W ads . )
At games would be nice to pla; e v lady riend My varents disap you, | -~ el A f a fing are not
f voup TNt ont undl after the wedding. They
‘ange from sixteen to eighteen prove o ery muci. Lut as TN rend: “Mr. and Mrs, J
l d Mrs. Jamrs \
voars of g T R AVE ZANe tORe! e foy RATSITAhA LS , Lest friend and wants to do {s 1 mas PTones T as
is 1 ! ta giv nounce the marriage of tletr danghter
\ 3 pla Y arra t VORIV I M vy says tha Mary to John Brown on May 12, 1008 *

placa of the ceremony s also
mentfoned.

e ; Schoolboys.

| Dear Betty

|

| girl ana am liked a  grat  deal At
|one of the school dancas a bov to
iwhom [ have not been introdueed, hut

who has studied In the same hall with

| 4
jme a whole term. and who has howe? |

to me when I pass him on the Street,
leame up and asked me forr a dance I
[Adn't have any dance to glve him. as
my card was all filled Would it hava
|been right for me to have given him a
dance, and s it right for me to v
{ to him when 1 meet him on the &treet?
(Another voung man who llves a blook
from us and who sees me overy day,
:smllu and.boaws.  Shall I bow back?
.M G R

l I think it would have heen proper to!

dance with the boy, as he s a sahool-
!mnte andl you bwaw to him when vouy
|mN\t. 1t s perfectly proper to bow

N {to the boys of vour school who ara in |
vour alasges, bt 1 do not think It a<-!

visable to return the bow of the voung

disapprove of her behavior Oan you show how thls voung couple rada from Erle to Pnlladelphia, passing man whom vou meet ench day on vour

the Young -:- == By T.S. Allen

Wisdom of

but once through each of the twenty-two towns?

way to and from sohoo!

 — S —

“Goodness, Maggie, are you going to clip that dog?”

“Gee, Blll! wot'd yer git engaged to har for? Why, she's cross-eyved,

- f

By R.W.Taylor

| EYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTHRS. |

| He had fust written a pr wyosal of me

abont my boy friends [ have quite |

| AM sixteen and am wvery particular
a numhber T am coneidered a pretty

Bbly demand an ange! with glit wings instead of a nice congenial Iittle devil

Satan should come up here seeking a wife, he would prob-

“Nope! I'm juet getting some of those fashionable puffs for me hair.” knook-kneed and homely as er mud fence.”

\ “l know It; but just ¢ink how safe she will be!™

The Evening World Daily Magazine, Monday., May 18, 1908.
The Million Dollar Kid
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The Romance==

SO000

of
=L ove-Making
3 By Thornton Hall.

' (Copyrightad 1908 by the Press Publish- wasting time."

ing Company, N. Y. World.) “"How shockingly rude.”

“You don't understand. 1 want to ask

‘nu‘y earller Inatalments .Inurrlhu& the ro- | YOu < mething.*
mantic and unusual beginnings of famous Iy, ot a "
men's  love affalrs (the love stories of . L ‘b" good .?. riddies.
Washington, Frankiin, Garibaldl, llull|lu. Oh, it isn't a riddle. Thhe Jowitte’
ete.): tae history and philosophy of Kkissing r " ey

CBPRIR L AtrRnKRe . RYR® WhAreuY WIVes door was In sight It's—look herst
v been woosd and  won Histarle love Will you marry me?'"’
re form the theme of one chapter, and LRt SR AL A
e fonal proposals of mairiake are Will 1 what?
cltwd In another “Only marry me—that's all.*”

“Of course, you old duffer. I alwaps

(II/‘,,T”:’{ "II. meant to."'

(Continued.) ——e
How the Ladies Propose CHAPTIR VIII.

in Fiction—Also the Men. How the Men Actually

— Propose-

IR PITT CRAWLEY'S woolng i not, happy day,

of Rehbecca Sharp in “Vanlty 3 I""r"'.'ln ':Il.';."_'\')l‘x‘l‘rl‘c flalds;

Fair” was of the tmperative TH! the malden Selds,”

order which sometimes suo- - NYSON,

ceods where mlilder methods F the lover in actual life falls
wouwld fall short in other respectas of his
“I tell you T want you,” saly Sir rival In fiction, he is at least

Pt Wil '_\‘.mx ¢oma back, yves or no?” his equal in the range and
“1 daren't. 1 don’t think # would he resourcetulness of his
right to ha alono with you, sir,'”" Becky 'methods
sall, seamingly in great agitation “You're none so young as you onoe
“I say axkaln I want vou,” Sir Pitt | were,” sald a blunt and undiplomatic
sald, thumping the table. “I can't get lover to the lady of his choice; “you're
on without you All my accounts ‘as not much to look at, but you're a good
got muddiml without you You must worker You'd better take me. I'm
come  back Do come back Dear | witing to have you, and vou mightn't
“‘:"}‘33 do come.” o get another chance.” What the good
““”« ome as what, sir?"’" Rebecca gasped lady  answered  history unfortunately
v ., does not say, but one cannot help
“Come as Lady Crawley. If vou HKke." | ;00 that the ahurlish lover was sum-
Oh, sir)'" she sald, "“I'm married al- .
marilv dismissed to learn how a lady

ready."” 3
1 . : ought to be won.
he lover however, who mrefers a di-

rect simple maniy  proposal  could A B!unt wOoer_

dareely do better than copv that of N I . hod ¢ 00~
: : X 1l . Johnson's metho of w
Prof. Emanuel to Lucy Snow [aacy nau

. ' ing was t ot

lake my love he  #aild One  day f PRULO gbjestion Onthe 8GO
ot hluntness Happlly, however, his

<iire my lifs HBe my Jdearest, first on e bk €0 f1 tt hia t e "M
heart was softer tha hi o 3

carth In these words thare is a4 good | ! UL neu y
denr Hime b } f

nonest ring whidh s worth more than “‘ Abpladi #ald the great man ¢o
the lads hot 1w designed

resms of rhapsodies and sentiment, i, 3 .K m h designed to lead to
the altar, I am a hard-working man,

Chnarles Grandison's proposal, it
and withal something of a philosopher,

Vil be remeambered, rans Lhrougi sevs

. 1 a8 vou know, very poor. I al-
e e ' statel dignified ) »
il pages of dLAR ln“d 'Lnl o Wy iave heen respectable myself; but
poose losing  thuas : must atter I grieve to tell you that o
mysalf with the honour of Miss Byrons - s . o onegof Ry

uncles was hung ‘'l have less money

wle Geart, as well as with the aD= | 00 w0 g cwered the lady; “but I

probation of all bers friends. [ oeannot | g gty bha  philosophical, too.
be thought at present to deserve U | e of my relatives ever were hung.
bat it shall be the endeavour of MY huy [ have several who ought to he.''s
life to do." ! ““Providence and philosophy have evi-
That there |s as great a gu!f between "dently  mated us, my good woman,'”

o prognsal of fictlon and of fact as | sald the doctor, as he printed a kiss

tween the courtly and long-winded o1t ow of his bride-elect.
el e . " No one whn knew Dr. Abernethy
Grandigons™ of the era of powder and | . 5 er picture him in the char-

of to-day € ipcter ot oa sentimental lover, and he
! certainly did not je lhis reputation,
praoved by the following extract from a He had only onee 1 eves ‘.),n Miss

patches and tha wooer

risernt story by Mr, Keble Howard Anna Threlfall when he made up his
S mind that she was the wife for him

va »Ina Cab. ‘Dear Madam,” he wrote to her, T
et by brilitant | 4m madh too husy a man to have time

Capitall exclalmel vne for love-making, but 1 should like to
voung novelist, laying down Lis Pen marry you, and shall bhe glad to learn
vour dectslon before the end of the

week,"
“daga scene. 1t was dignified, earnest, ek

sinquent an e man's part, tender. Not a Sentimental Lov r.

gontle, affecting on the part of the kven more unsentimental and prace
ol tical was the proposal addressed by an
Rir 5 » ald  bachelor,  slek  of  housekeeping
As ha drassed for dinner the young ... 4, a Jady whom he ohose to
men made sach Lonpaor My very dear lady,”” ha wrote,

novelist woandered why

a f1ss about a4 very ple anattes ¢ [ spite of a large salary, three house-

Daords whre dining with the Russells he '{\"” naye |"'f"nu' wllnln‘ the year.

2 ) accept the post without the

aonld certainly ask her to be his wifa. gy, I remain, dear madam, your
Fate was with him Not only d1d he lover, ]

it next to Doris at dinner, hut, 1he poadly unromantic if less abpupt,

Swift' s proposal to Miss
n »d in a long ‘'ult{-
which the following are

tamily Mougham being smnaifer after
dinner than before his snggestion that " ”
he and sha should follaw on to the VDl al extracts. “Are you in a con-
: 1t 1 1 in Ok v 3 » .
3 v 3 ACCODTR( A1y a on o toomanage domestic affairs with
Jowdtts' in a ha L:«l"] \\f\s a ..;. ed with e TR A g R T JS ey SCLSe DL
alarrity by Toris's inothen Now for it . a year? Wil you ba ready to
“D'vou feal cold?’ asked Dorls in those methods 1 shall direct
“Not a hit Why?

Improvement of your mind, o
s onterts N
“1 thonght von were shivering us entertalning company
“Oh, no, thanks.”

without heing migeranle

vare neither visiting nor visit-

A bad =tart Thay were on the wrong '.'J Shall the place whiere your hus-

5 t by by raising the band i thrown be more welcome than

.l.mov' He muet bhegin by ralsing G R PR Sl B R

tone of the conversatlon € nes« in o person and competence

“What a wonderfually bright star,” he In fort:me are all 1 look for. . , . 1

trreathed gontly, singled you out at first from the rest

L o an $ v

Which one Iltke a common lover."

women, and I expect not to be used
“Tha one over there Don't vou ses | it perhaps even such an uncompli-
1o melrar olfer as this suggests more

“Oh, ves, straight hetween the horee's K}'_".“:_i' Y ,'”"‘Vf‘“':‘:vlvlyl-'ll"y-"i‘"(\';u:d!ha‘ gr
ears By the way, whereabouts is tha -l. fin as “‘a ‘:h"..';_l‘l'lrm Tn ':.h‘a
‘(yrent Bear? ™ character of a4 minigter of Christ,'

Don't know.'

“You needn't got oross, anyway,” said The continuation of this chapter

Dorfs, 1 Aldn't mean to worry you ' will be found in to-morrow's Even-

“You're mot worrying me, only we'ra ing World,

May Manton’s Daily Fashions.
@ & e

favor just now,

and the children's
dresses  unquestionably
have much to commend
them They are suo
simple that making ba-

comes a rivial matter,

they launder with easae
and with success, yet
they are becoming and
attractive withal, Thig
one can ba made from
Hnen, gingham. chani-
bray, mpercale, any of
the pretty printed
washable fabrics, and,
indeed, from anything
of a similar nature. In
the fllustration the helt,
the shoulder straps and
the cuffs are of em-
brofdery, whila the ma-
terial is pale blue 1linen.
The quantity of ma-
temal required for thoe
medium =slze (4 years)
ia 218 yards 24, 17-8
vards 32, or 1 5H-8 yards

44 inches wide
Pattern No, 5069 is

cut in sizes for chil
Aren of 2, 4 and 8 yedrs

of Bge

Child's One-Piece Dress —Pattern No. 5989,

P
Call or send by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-

Hew TON FASHION BUREAU, No, 132 East Twenty-third street, New
ob.t.-l- York. Send 10 cents In coln or stamps for each pattern ordered.
These IMPORTANT—Write your name and address plainly, and al-

Patterns, ways specify sise wanted
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